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ALBERT anp LAURA. 
A Swiss Fale. 





( Concluded.) 





‘ My gallant son,’ cried | 
Basil,, ‘ you claim my warm. | 
est fondness : you have deci- | 
ded as I wished,’ 


Albert turned to embrace 


Laura. 


‘Go,’ said she, attempting 
to stifle hertears : I ‘ sacrifice 
every hope for your reputa- 
tion. I must not regret your 
absence, for I consider that 
itis the duty of every one to 
protect his country when its 
welfare is endangered.’ 


Albert would have replied 
but the horn resounded through 
the valley, and he perceived 
his comrades already on their ||" 
march. Ha! cried he rush- 
ing from the cottage, ‘I shall 
be the last. Dearest father ! 
dearest Laura ! farewell.’ 


Some days after the depart- 
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letter from him. It was ‘ 


/ ted inthe canton of Uterwal- 


den, and containing the. most 
disastrous intelligence ; the 
concluding words were these: 
‘ Allisruin and destruction ; 
on every side we mee t the fir 
and sword of our barbarous and 
unprovoked enemies, _ Some 
mothers. are lamenting their 
lost sons slain in battle ; others 
hang with terror ovr thir 
bleeding infants, stabbed while 
clinging to their breast. Our 
dispirited forces forget their 
duty, and are deserting from 
the banners ; every regiment 
is returning to its particular 
canton, and the one in which I 
am enrolled is on its march 
that in a very 
short time ; may expect me 
with my comrades in the neigh- 
bourhood of our cottage,where 
bwiil conquer or perish in your 


defence.’ 


Tears trickled down the 
cheeks of Basil as he read this 
melancholy recital. He lifted 
up his eyes to Heaven, and 
offered a silent prayer for the 
welfare ofthis unhappy couns 
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try. ‘The amiable Laura hung 
over his shonlder with looks of 
doubt and apprehension whilst 
h read the letter: and, when 
he had concluded, she burst 
into a flood of tears. . ‘Weep 
not! weep not! cried Basil, 
‘The tree, overgrown with 
axe, is encumbered by the 
weight of its branches, and 
sees its trunk almost borne te 
the earth ; so France may ex- 
tend her conquests for a time, 
but she will at length become 
the victim of those whom she 
uow insolen:ly tramples upon. 
Dry your tears, my girl, and 
believe me, though the virtu- 
ous may sometimes smart un- 
der the iron rod of affliction 
a day of retribution is always 


prepared for the wicked.’ 


After alittle pcrsuasion he 
restored the sweet orphan’s 
courage, and she endeavoured 
to bear the sorrowful news with 
some degree of fortitude.— 
Three days elapsed, and no 
fresh intelligence arrived from 
Albert. Onthe fourth morn- 
ing the inhabitants cf the val- 
ley were awakened before day 
light by the sound of clairons: 
itwasa division of troops be- 
longing to the canton, which 


had left the main army, and! 


just reached their camp, about 
a quarter ef a mile distant.— 
Bas:l rose to learn the cause 
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‘time they shouid 


of the disturbance, and was 
metat the door by his son.— 
The old man shook with trans- 
port, and clasped Albert ia 
bis arms, calling him by the 
tenderest names ; when his 
feelings had subsided, he said, 
‘What have you to tell me ?’ 


‘ But little, father,’ replied 
Albert, * We are vanquished : 
nothing remains for us now but 
io live in slavery, or suffer 
ceath.’ 


‘The latter is prefirable,’ 
cried Basil ; * but we will first 
convince our foes that we are 
not to be conquered without 
Come, enter the 
cottage, and see your dear 
Laura; let her smiles for a 
moment dissipate the anxiety 
which filis yourbreast. Alas! 
we shail not long be able to 
call this delightful residence 
our own.’ 


resistance. 


The meeting of the two 
lovers afier so short an ab- 
sence. was very affectionate ; 
but their recollection - soon 
turned to the future, and they 
knew not butthis was the last 
see each 
other. 


Their apprehensions was not 
without foundation, for before 
the day closed news arrived 
ihat the enemy were within a, 
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hour’s 


The inhabitants were abandon- | 
ing their cottages for refuge | 
in the wood, and Basil could | 
recommend nothing else for | 


the safety of his children.— 
Albert proposed to fly into [t- | 
aly, or some other foreign 
country ; but the French 
troops had unfortunately taken 
possession of all the passes, 
and their endeavours to escape 
would have been fruitless, In 
consequence, they foliowed 
the example of their neigh- | 
bours, and took shelter in an 
adjacent forest. . 


Early on the following morn- 
ing they heard the clash of 
cymbals die along the air, and, 
accompanied by some more 
fugatives, ventured out of tue 
ticket where they had conceal- 
ed themselves, to the skirts of 
the wood. They perceived 
velumes of smoke issuing from 
their little habitations, which 
the victorious banditti were 
destroying by fre. Shudder- 
ing with fear, they again re- 
turned to their hiding piace, 


and, being overcome with fa- | 


tigue and hunger, and the te- 
dious anxiety experienced du- 
ring the night, made a scanty 
meal on the wild fruits which 
the forest afforded. 


Lanra’s delicate constitu- 





march of the valley.— ! tion was not able to bear the 


inclemency of the open air,— 
Albert and his father set to 
work for her convenience, and 


formed akind of shed with thc 


i| 
branches of trees, which she 
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/reposed under when weary.— 
It was a poor shelter, but in 
‘her eyes preferable to ravish- 
ment and slavery under an un- 
relenting foe, 


Several days elapsed with- 
out any thing particular, till, 
one morning Basil having pen- 
etrated a little distance into 
‘| the wood for the purpose of 


|| gathering fruit, Albert seated 


himself pensively at the en- 
trance of the shed, and was 
watching the lovely Laura 
while she enjoyed the swects 
of sleep. Suddenly he heard 
a rustling among the bushes, 
and a low murmuring that 
seemed to proceed from be- 


hind the thatch ; he laid his 


hand on his sword, but, ere 
he could draw it, a band of 
French soldiers advanced and 
disarmed him. His struggles 
awoke Laura; she ran towards 
the oficer who commanded the 
detachment, and on her knees 
implored his mercy ; he was 
fora moment moved at her 
tears, but quickly conceived 
the diabolical design of secu- 
ring her to himself, and or- 


‘dered the soldiers to conduct 
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her to the Laura 

resisted, amd endeavoured to 
free herself; whilst Albert 
made a motion to assist her, 
but was felled to the ground 
by ablow from the officer.— 
Burning with rage, he rose, 
and, breaking from the sol- 
diers who tried to withhold 
him, drew forth a pocket pis- 
tol which he had concealed in 
his belt, and shot his adversa- 
ry dead. The guards stood 
amazed at this piece of cour- 
age. Albert, flushed with 
success, forgot his danger, and 
was embracing his dear Laura, 
when a soldier stabbed him in 
the back with a bayonet. The 
wounded youth fell, covered 
with blood, and, for the few 
short moments his fainting 
spirit struggled with death, he 
articulated, in broken senten- 
ces, ‘ Father! Laura’ and 
expired. 


camp. 


Laura, whose nerves were 
naturally weak, was overcome 
with horror ; the shock had 
so great an effect upon her, 
that she could not support her- 
self. Her sight failed her, and 
she fell lifelesson the body of 
the deceased. 


At that instant Basil return- 
ed; it is not possible to de- 
scribe his feelings at so unex- 
pecteda sight. Afver the first 











emotions of his gricf were 
ended, he addressed himself to 
the soldiers in these words : 

‘Frenchmen! ye who as- 
pire to rule the world, you 
will not effect your design 
without showing mercy to 
those whom the fortune of war 
puts in your power. Your 
country has committed the 
grossest injustice in proceeding 
hostilely against us ; and it was 
the least generosity you could 
have shown to spare the 
wretched, when force was no 
longer opposed to you.. You 
have here murdgred two inno- 
cent people who never wrong- 
ed you inthe remotest thought. 
Go fill up the measure of your 
crimes. You will acquire the 
title of conquerors, but never 
that of Christians ; and, re- 
member, that an awful day will 
arrive, when for these your 
evil deeds ‘ God will bring 
you unto judgment.’ 


So saying, he knelt down, 
and kissed the cheeks of the 
deceased lovers. ‘The soldi- 
ers quitted the spot, ashamed 
of what they had done, and 
some of them felt a pang of re- 
morse, ifthere dwells any in 
the hearts of barbarians. 


Albert and Laura were in- 
terred in one grave beside each 
other : as they had lived to* 
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gether in life, so in death their || low and articulate, and every 


father would not separate 
them. Basil survived .them 
but a very short time; the se- 
verity of his reflections joined 
to the natural infirmities of old 
age, reduced him in a few 
weeks to the same state as his 
children. He had lost the only 
treasures, that endeared him 
tothis world, and died, joy- 
fully expecting a reward in 
theworld tocome. 
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SKETCHES, 
Of Vocal Performers in London. 





Mrs. JORDAN. 


Narure has endowed this 


lady with more than common 
theatrical powers ; there is a 
versatility ia her acting which 
is rarely to be seen, or if seen 
it is seldom with such perfec- 


tion; yet Mrs. Jordan, like 


Incledon, in her singing di- 
vests herself of the orchestra ; 
but as we have not heard her 
sing with accompaniments the 
maxim has worked itself into 
a custom, and her singing any 
other way is not expected : 
perhaps she is no musician,and 
if that should be the case, there 
is a kind of excuse for it ; be- 
sides her songs are generally 
nothing more than brief little 
airs ;and her voice is. so mel- 








sentence given with an effect 
so unique, that the orchestra 
is never thought of when once 
she gets hold of her audience. 
Who does not'listen with ad- 
miration when she sings the 
cucko song in ¢ Rosalind ?? and 
who does not weep to hear 
her in the frantic strains of 
poor Ophelia ? 





Mr. FAWCETT. 


Tuis gentleman has _ little 
more to do with singing, than 
when a'song is now 4nd then 
introduced in character ; and 
then it is generally more ad- 
mired for the oddity of the 
subject, and the grotesque 
manner of his giving it to the 
audience, than for the music 
ofhis lungs, He is an excel- 
lent comedian, and seems more 
calculated for the court of 
Momus, than the temple of 
Apollo, who in concord with 
fair Euterpe, tis said, will fill 
the heavens all with harmony. 
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Miss DE CAMP. 


Miss De Camp has also 
great versatility as an actress, 
has sometimes aimed at Tra- 
gedy, is a good comedian, ex- 
cellent in Pantomime, and no 
bad mimic. When she under- 
takes a singing character, she 
sets it off with a good voice ; 
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and being endowed with a 
good figure and an arch man- 
ner, lays hold of the audience 
in a bewitching way ; which 
is assisted greatly by a natural 
and necessary confidence ; and 
though she does not come un- 
der the description of a pro- 
fessed singer, yet she sings so 
well, acts so well, dances so 
well, and looks so well, that 
she is deservedly a great favo- 
rite of the town, and a very 
considerable prop to the Thea~ 
tre to which she belongs. 


This lady was found very 
useful at Drury-Lane, on the 
sudden relinquishment of Mrs. 
Storace :—the Managers were 
fortunate to meet with so good 
a substitute, when the town 
lost so unexpectedly, so great 
a favorite as Storace, who 
took fligut with "Braham, alias 
Abraham, the Israelite :—he 
was acharming singer, and a 
very young man, and Storace, 
finding herself a great way 
verging on the dees, thought it 
might prove no bad resource 
terhaps, to shelter herself in 
sibraham’s bosom, 





Mr. VERNON, 
Vernon was a good musici- 
an, and the best acting singer 
we ever had, if he may have 
been allowed the name of sing- 
er, for it was littl more tha 
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speaking musicaliy, and act- 
ing with good effect. He was 
a compact figure, trod the stage 
elegantly, and always looked 
like a gentleman. Wherever 
the poet or musician meant to 
be particularly impressive, by 
introducing some interesting 
passage to the audience, it 
seldom suffered in the hands 
of Vernon, but generally was 
given by him with the true 
force and meaning, and it was 
never his fault if it was not 
properly understood. He play- 
ed the character of Cymon 
with uncommon ability ; and 
also Hawthorn, in ‘ Lovein a 
Village :’ as well as Leander, 
in * The Padlock.’ His Amiens 
in * As you like it ;’ his Loren- 
zo, in the © Merchant of Ven- 
ice, &c, and many others of 
Shakespeare’s characters, were 
never in our memory, so well 
given to the audience by any 
acting singer on the stage. He 
studied seriously in his closet, 
was in love with such parts as 
deserved affection ; be made 
use of no mummery or subter- 
fuge, but presented them to 
the world in their natural form 
and shape ; nor didtie ever dis- 
grace the actor by resorting to 
contortion, or mutilate the 
language of the author by run- 
ning away from his text, and 
introducing any nonsensical 
ribaldry cf his own. 
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The SPECULATOR. 


Number II. 


Satrurpay, Nov. S, 1819. 


ee Tristice mastum 
Viudtum verda elecent, tratum plena mi- 
Hor. 


navum. 


eon we 


Baron Ehrensward, a Swe- 
dish nobleman,once wispered a 
gentleman, upon Jeaving the 
audience of a Tyrant, ‘ Zhat 
it required more real courage to 
encounter with dignity andself- 
command, unbecoming provoca- 
tions, which the person who 
gave them, knew could not be 
resented, than to brave a death, 
which the mouths of cannon 
vomit, or the point of bayonets 
inflict.’ This principle of 
the Baron’s every one must al- 
low to be correct; yet how 
few do we find patiently bear- 
ing up against the contumely 
of their superiors, for it is too 
much inthe nature of man to 
rebe!, when he finds his rights 
in the jeast  infringed.. 
Ehrensward, however, though 
at the time,.a diplomatie ¢cha- 
racter from a virtuous, if not 
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would involve that nation per. 
haps in irretrievible ruin. He 
wisely forbore retort, though 
nature could not restrain his 


feelings, from overflowing in | 


silent complaint to his bosom 
friend. If then, I would 
reason, aman can tamely sub- 
mit to an insult for the sake of 
a mass of people, with the ten 
thousandeth part of which he is 
unacquainted, ought he not, 
at many times, and in many 
instances, to bear the ‘ fings 


and sneers ef fortune? for his — 


own individual prosperity ?— 
doubtless, in many instances, 
upon it depends his future pre- 
motion or downfall. Inde- 
pendent men will have their 
caprices, whims, and humour, 
and if such we are bound to 
serve, 1s it not much better to 
mildly give way, and earn by 
industry our daily pittance, 


than by refractory conduct to_ 
throw curselves upon the mer- 


cy of strangers and a pitiless 
community ? The temper 
ofan’ employer, may 
studied’ as to render the task 


| not wholly insupportable, and. 


as long as the duty required, is 


a 
~~ 


et ee 


be so, 


ici 


te one oe 


1 


1 











: powerful court,felt every word |) unconnected with crime ; Hope_ 
< he uttered no doubt most sen- |} (and why not fallaciously) will 
¥ sibly : he was in the grasp of a || point out better prospects; and _ 
é ‘Tyrant (a rather bis nation || if a tear, perchance, shoul-_ 
¥ was) and he knew the resent- |! sometimes bedew the cheek ¢- 
3 ing of any personal indignity, || misfortune, at the retrospe: 
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tion of past joys: the Cherub 
of rectitude with balmy touch, 
will dry the eyelids, and softly 
close them on the pillow of 
Contentment. The haughty 
lordling rojling in wealth, mat- 
ters not his dependents frowns : 
the scowling brow of a slave 
in chains. never caused a 
Bashaw to alter his gait, either 
to the right hand or to the left; 
and how frequent does sover- 
ign mancrushthe worm that || 
turns upon him. There are 
many, who by withholding 
the ‘ anger’s phrase,’ and $ pas- 
sicn’s glow,’ have risen to 
honor and fame. Which, had 
they shewed an unnecessarily 
haughty spirit, would have 
been mendicants, subsisting on 
ihe hespitahty of the popu- 
lace. Let it not for one 
moment, however, be suppo- 
scd that I am endeavouring to 
inculcate the doctrine of base- 
ness or servility. No,--bet- 
ter let the shafts of misfortune 
pierce in every direction, the 
storm of misery pelt, and the 
fost of poverty nip a man, to 
the bone, than criminally Five 
i ‘his inherent Independence. 
drily Wish the line of de- 
ns Re to be drawn... And 
to shew that he may. be sub- 
missive for his own interest, 
vithout cither being criminal 
or base. And _ also, leg the 
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_unfortunate always carry in 
| mind, that the wheel of fate is 
continually revolving on its 
"axis, and, that the sun which 
rises to day upon the powerful 
| man, may—ere its setting 
: find him prostrate in the dust. 
Then will be the time for those 

of his dependents who have 
| had indignities heaped upon 
them to seek revenge! Ano- 
| ble, glorious revenge—by ex- 
tending toa fallen enemy the 
saving, the helping hand of 
friendship and forgiveness.— 

I was led to make the above 
remarks from perusing a let- 
/terI have just received and 


which I shall give my readers 
verbatim. 


Mr. Speculator, I was born 
in the city of Philadelphia, of 
opulent parents, my Father 
being a leading partner in one 
of the first mercantile houses 
in that metropolis ; and I be- 
ing the only son, every possi- 
ble care was taken to see me 
: properly educated, from the 
| age of five, to twenty-two: no 
_wish I expressed remained un- 
|gratified. | My Father and 
firm dealt largely with the Eu- 
ropean belligerent powers.— 
| When our nation, for reasons 
of policy, thought proper to 
lay on an Embargo, those 
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|| who owed large debts to the 




















| firm kept daily failing—Alas ! 
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our turn came next, for, upon i 


canvassing the books, my un- 
fortunate father found himself | 
far worse than nothing. — In 
fine, sir, the stroke from afflu- 
ence to poverty was too sud- 
den and too much—he fell a 
victim to his sensibility, and 
my tender mother shortly fol- 


lowed him tothe grave. Not 
to be tiresome. The credi- 
tors seized all. I was turn- 


ed adrift. | As my clothes 
amid the wreck was spared, I 


still made a tolerable appear- | 


ance, came on to this city, and 
commenced as clerk, ina com- 
mercial house, with an acqaint- 
ance of my deceased father.— 
My difficulties, sir, are yet to 
beexplained. The employer 
whom I serve hasa wife, two 
daughters, and a son, the el- 
dest daughter is near 18 years 
of age, the 2d about 8, and the 
sonabout 7. All the whole 
family is haughty, austere and 
ignorant. My task is the 
daily counting house drudging, 
the outside of which, I never 
see except the hours of eating, 
and frequently not then, for 
the eldest Miss, says it would 
be very ungenteel to allow a 
clerk, subsisting upon Papa’s 
bounty, to come to the table 
with’ select company. My 











nights are generally spent in | 











teaching the son and youngest 
Miss to read, in which I am 


“Speculator of last week, 


er 


frequentiy interrupted aad or- 
dered to lay aside the book as 
Papa or Mamma have an opin- 
ion I know less than the chil- 
dren themselves. These, 
and a thousand other mortifi- 
cations I suffer throughout the 
day. Such as being told about 
24 times in 24 hours of my un- 
fortunate father’s bankruptcy, 
and my dependent situation, 
etc. etc. Yet I bear those 
ills with fortitude, and should 
not now have complained but 
that I wasin hopes my master 
might possibly cast. his eye 
upon this letter : and if so, 
commiserate. and ameliorate 
the present wretched, and un- 
happy state of 


Yours, &c. 
Z. ¥. 
*,.* Dorethea, shall if possi- 
ble, be suited with a husband 
to her lhking sometime in the 
course of next week. 


Valverde, shall appear in the 
next Speculator, if he waits 
upon Mr. White before Tues- 
day next, and consents to such 


alterations in his letter as I have 


therein suggested. 
N. 


Bc Through the hurry of 


frutting the fiapfer to frress, a num- 


ber of errors escafied ug in the 
Edit. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 
“Every thing in this world is big 
with jest, and has wit in it, and in- 
struction too, if we can but find it out.” 





Lingua Technica. 

A gentleman communicates 
a remarkable instance of this 
which he was witness to in the 
vicinity of London. <A crowd 
of British worthies having as- 
sembled at an alehouse to get 
rid of their Chrismas boxes, 
a violent dispute arose  be- 
tween a hackney-ccoachman 
and a Jamp-lighter, about 
which of them was dressed in 
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| Switor. » Kuock out his star- 
| board eye ; run in under the 
|| guns; getinto his wake. Nev- 
| er mind lee-shores ; batter his 
hulls ; douse his glimms ; 
shiver his mizzen ; give him a 
broadside. 

Solder. Weep to your post 
Dick ; fire away ; work his buff; 
wheel about ; rally again ; give 
him no quarters ; dam’me don’t 
desert him. 

Shoemaker. Now my lad of 
wax ; peg away ; tan the dog’s 
hide; curry him well ; that’s 
|my good sole: bristle up te 
him again, Jack ; leather him 
soundly : now you have hin 
fast in the stocks. ‘i 

Fiddler, Lick him to some 
tune—now he quavers. 





Bricklayer. Give it him in 





the most genteelest manner ; 
words soon became so violent, | 
that the quarrel could termi- | 
nate only in a battle, and the 
whole party adjourned to 
Moorsfields, where the crowd | 
soon increased ; the combat- 
ants stripp’d— 


Amid the circle now each champien 
stands, 

And poises high in air his iron hands ; 

Hurling defiance now they fiercely close, 

Vheir cracking jaws re-echo to the- 
blows. 

Watchmaker. Go it, my 
boy ; that’s the motion ; spring 
athim; seal up his eyes; 
{—-n me, finish Kim. | 





his upper story: strike his 
| scaffolding ; trowel the dog. 
Carpenter. Box him well ; 
glue up his eyes. 
Tobacconist. Smoke him. 
Bookseller. Tip him a sec- 
ond edition of Mendoza—let 
| out his red ink. | 
Glazier. _Darken his day- 
lights ; that’s my diamond ; 
batter his window-frames : 
make the sun shine through 
Baker. Peg his dough ; hit 
| him iu the bread-basket ; paste. 
| his eyes ; give it him.in_ the 
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Taylor. Stick to his skirts 5 | 
trim his jacket ; lace him ; ain | 


at the fifth button: have the 
other brash; let him see you 
ure amun, 

Apothecary. Pound the dog; 
bleed him; give him his dose; 
dam’me sicken him. 

Barber. Lather away Dick ; 
shave him close ; work hima 
good two-penn’orth; dress him, 
dust him, pin him down tight: 
heat him to powder ; that’s the 
barber. 

Blacksmith. Wammer away ; 
ply briskly ; make his anvil 
riag again ; blow himup,Jack , 

Uniertazer. Send hiw to 
hisloag home ; make the dog 
mute. 

Auctioneer. He's going ; 
knock him down, 

Bulerer. Uavea good heart; 
come Ben Boozle over his jaw 
bone ; give hima cross buttock; 
slay the dog alive ; knock out 
‘his liver; brine him; break 
every bone in his skin. 

Waterman. Break his skull ; 
lsring him down upon his Bum- 
boat ; ply your blows quick ; 
very fair.—O! whata glorious 
thing’s a battle. 

—~— 

Mr. Whitly (the manager of 
acompany of comedians in 
Notinghamshbire,) having con- 


stantly an eye to his interest, | 








| avaunt! 








one evening, during the per- 
formance of Richard the Third, 
gave a tolerable proof of that 
being his leading principle.-- 
Representing the crook-back’d 
tyrant, he exclaimed, ‘ Hence, 
babbling dreams! you -threat. 
en here in vain ; *‘ Conscience 





* That man inthe brown wig 
there has got into the pit 
without paying !— 
* Richard’s himself again.’ 


A young Baronet in the 
west of England lately sent the 
lady who was the object of his 
affections, a present of a pair 
of very handsome shoes, ac- 
cempanied by the following 
elegant specimen of his poet- 
ical abilities : . 

‘* Madam, myself and all the muses, 
Beg your acceptance ofa pair of shoeses." 


4 match for 


** Sweet is the breezes, 
That blows through the treezes.” 


- ——=>+ 6e-— 


Dr. Jonnson would not allow 
Scotland to derive any credit 
from Lord Mansfield, for he 
was educated in England.— 
‘ Much,’ said be may be made 
of a Scotchman if he be caught 
young.. 


Almost immediately after Dr. Joha- 
son‘s tract, entitled Taxation no Tyran- 
ay, sppeared in America, it was answer. 
ed by another, entitled, Resistance x2 
Rebellion. 
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LADY’S MISCELLANY. 





NEWYORK, November 3, 1810. 


ee 


The City Inspector reports the death of 
39 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 
rng the last week. 

—— 


| NOTICE. 


Fo hii Mepaigeable 
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pc7> The Co-partnership 
heretofore existing under the 
4 firm of M‘Carty & WuitTe, 
! is this day dissolved by mutual 
consent. All persons having 
‘Se claims against said firm, are to 
present the same; and those 
‘4 indebted thereto are requested 


Soe Gee & 


} B. Waite, who will in future 
conduct the business. 
WILLIAM M‘CARTY. 
SAMUEL B. WHITE. 
Oct- 20th. 


' N. B. Those friends and ac- 
quaintances of my own, who 
have given the firm of Carty 
and IVhite, their support will 
still confer a favor on me by 
continuing it to Mr. White. 
WILLIAM MCCARTY. 
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gc P. S. All Prose Communi- 
cations for the Ist number of the 
2th VOlume, of the Lady’s Mis- 
cellany,must be addressed to “* The 
Speculator” and left at this Office, 
or at the Post Office. 
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Editor. 








si 
' 





+ ke oe. 


‘Tie Feast of Reason, end the 
Flow of Soul.’ 
PHILOLOGICAL SOCIETY. 


THE Philological Society has long 
been established inthis City, but it has 








4 to make payment to SAMUEL } 
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| heretofore been confined to a limited 


number of ZLwenty five members, in 
consequence of the number of applica- 
tions for membership of persons who 
could not be admitted according to the 
constitution, the majority have couclt- 
ded to make the Institution a general 
thing, and for that purpose have sow 
issued their proposals, in order to give 
all an opportunity that may have a rel. 
ish for Literature to indulge themselves 
in the * Feast of reason, and the flow of 


soul? 
There are several Debating Institu- 


tions in this City, but they in general 
have for their object Politics or Reli- 
gion—it is the intention of this to be 
* open to all parties,’ both political and 
religious, and therefore all are invited— 
all that have a wish to indulge them. 
selves in free debate are now invited to 
come forward and join in the laudable 
design of general information ‘and im- 
provement. 

The Society has a Lilrary of consid- 
erable value, besides every thing that is 
necessary to conduct an institution of 
this kind. 

The terms are—Onze Dollar for inie 
tiation ; and an installation of twenty-five 
centsper month. The Funds, after the 
ordinary expences of the Society are paid 
is to be appropriated in furnishing the 
Library with rare and valuable Books 
for the use of the members, 


There is a Proposa left at this Office © 
for the reception of Names. 


* Subscribers are requested-to attend 
a meeting ofthe Society, on the first 
Wednesday in November next, at 6 
o‘clock in the evening, at their room, 
No. 9, Frankfovrt-street- 





Gov. Craig of Lower Canada has fur- 
ther prorogued the assembly of that 
province until the 248h day of this 
month. 
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Wood. Since the memory 
of man, wood has never, been 
known to be so dear in this 
city at this scason of the year 
as at the present moment.--- 
Oak wood of a very inferior 
quality has been sold as high 
as twenty-two shillings per 
cartman’s load. What can be 
the occasion of such scarcity 
we knownot; but we know 
that the woodmen ought to ex- 
ert themselves to bring in this 
necessary article: for they 
never had such encouragement 
to stimulate them to industry 
as they have this season: and 
perhaps such another time to 
make their fortunes will never 
occur. E. Post. 





The ship Frances-Ann,Capt 
Swadey, arrived on Tuesday 
Jast, in 45 days from Liver- 
pool, London papers by her to 
the 13th of Sept. has been re- 
ceived,and afford the following 
articles. 

London, Sept. 8. 

Twenty -nine sail of Napole- 
on’s grand fleet have escaped 
from Bologne, and the rest are 
ready for sea. An attempt 
was made to intercept them 
by our ships, but they kept so 
close in shore, that only 
one was destroyed by the Po- 
dargus sloop of war. 


A late fire at Ranjoon, India, 
destroyed nearly 7000 houses. 











The Governor and Council 
of Charleston, have offered a 
reward of 800 dols, for the ap- 
prehension of the incendaries 
concerned i1i setting fire to that 
place. 


On the 14th inst. the poul- 
try house of Morton Waring, 
esq. at Charleston was burnt, 
supposed to have been set fire, 





Baltimore, oct. 24. 


* Get money, honestly if you can—but get 
money? * 


A few deys since there died 
in a neighbouring state, a val- 
uable merino ; an artful fellow 
obtained possession of theskin; 
and after preparing one of our 
common sheep for the purpose, 
neatly sewed it on—and thén 
sold it for fifty dollars. The 
cheat, however, was soon dis- 
covered, and the ingenious 
maker of merinces conducted 
to his winter lodgings free of 


expence, 


On the night of the 15th of 
August, 1792, (it was recollect- 
ed by many) Miss Reeves, 
was murdered,and then thrown 
into a dock, near Warden's 


| wharf, Northern Liberties, 


Philadelphia. At the time, it 
was observed, in the American 
Daily Advertiser, that ‘surely 
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the earth and the sea combin- |' 
ed could not hide a_villian of |! 


so deep a dieashe who could 
have committed a crime like 
this, let him take refuge in 
the hollows of the mountains, 
orin the bottom of the deep 


abyss, he must and will be: 


vomitted up again to appease 
the justice of the virtuous 
living.” This remark was 
truly prophetic, for last Sat- 
urday, one Charlies Breece, 
late Constable in Philadelphia, 
was committed to jail, after a 
hearing before the Mayor, 
charged with the murder of 
Miss Reeves, on the confes- 
sion of his step-mother, then 
on the point of death. 
cumstances leave little doubt 
of Breece’s guilt. 
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MARRIED, 

On I¥ednesday evening last, 
by the Rev. Dr. Kuyper, Mr. 
Herman Huges,merchant, to Miss 
Magdalina Halstead, both of this 
city. 

On Thursday evening last, by 
the Rev. Dr. Miller» Mr. Nathan- 
ie] Weed: merchant, of the house 
of Weed and Doremus, to Miss 
Hannah Smith, all of this city. 


On the 29th ult. at Green- 
wich, by the Rev. Mr, Rowan, 


Simeon De Witt, esq. to Miss | 


a 


Cir- 
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At Belle Ville, N. Jersey, 
on Friday, Oct. 26, by the Rev. 
Mr. Borian, Mr. Lewis Tili- 
man,esq. to Miss Maria Davis, 
daughter of William Davis,esq 

On Friday, Oct. 26, by the 
Rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Ba- 
rak B. Willey, of Kast-Hadam, 
Con. to Miss Deborah Brock- 
way, of Lyme. 

Cn Sunday evening last, at 
Hempsted, L.I. by the Rev. 
Mr. Empire, Mr. Samuel 
Waters, to Miss Jerusha Pow- 
ell, both of Oyster-Bay. 


KK 
DIED, 


On Sunday last, after along 
and painful illness, Mrs. Eliz- 
abeth Andrews, wife of John 
Andrews, of this city. 


On Friday evening, Oct. 26, 
of a lingering illness, which 
she bore with christian forti- 
tude, Mrs. Maria Shaw, wife 
of Mr. Thomas W. Shaw, and 
daughter of Mrs. Sarah Bowne, 
in the 35th year of her age. 

On Thursday last, Mrs. 
Sarah Butler, aged 87. 


At West: Chester, on Wed- 
nesday, Sist ult. Mrs. Isubella 


Wilkms, wife of the Rev. 
Isaac Wilkins. 
At Philadelphia, James 


Susan Linn, daughter of the | Stewart, sccne-painter to the 


late Rev. Dr. Wm. Linn, 


"Theatre. 
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** Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
Tie Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


(skELecren ) 


_ THE FAREWELL, 
Of tie American Volunteer to his Wife. 


THE trumpet sounds, my country calls, 
A hostile band her shores invade, 

I go to brave their cannon bails, 
And dye, in blood, my battle blade. 


© Marr! gentle and sincere, 
Grieve not, I pray, when zjue we part 
Wipe from your eye the tender tear, 
And banish sorrow from your heart. 


For should I, coward iike, await 
The foe's aproach in martial pride, 
And see him force our farm-house gate, 
With Lust and Rapine by his side— 


I could not bear the keen rebuke, 


Thy screams would speak in that ) 


d: ead hour, 
I could not beat thy helpless look 


When struggling with their rufian 
power, 


No! bring my warhorse; I"! away, 
And meet th’ invaders on the strand ; 
4nd they shal! sorely rng the day 
They dar’d upon.our coast to land. 


O! there will be a gallant host 

Of freedom’s sons, array’d in fight; 
And ! will seek the boidest post, 

dal combat with a giant's might, 





{ales weep not, Many, if I fall, 
Nor heave thy boson with a sigh ; 
€‘ Death is the common lot of all ;’ 
| ’Tis for my country I shall die. 
1 | 
_ And teach our little blooming boy, 
| That life is nought with slav’ry wed: 
| Teach him to yield it up with joy 
At freedom’s call, oh hoaour’s bed. 


; 
| 


Tell him "twas thus our heroes fought 
; And Mary, be thou sure to tell 
\| Our little one, that thus he ought 
To fight—for thus his father fell. 
| 5 52S a 
BALLAD. 
Dark and cold was the night, and the 
wind was loud howling, 
But I felt it not, Nancy, whilst wan- 
d’ring with thee ; 
And tho’ o’er the lone waik the binck 
clouds hung scowling, , 
I sat contented with thee on my knee. 


AndI felt too a bliss tho’ the scene was 

so dreary, 
A rapture which none could inspire, 

loye, but thee: 

’Twas the press of thy lips made me 
fancy it was cheary, 

When sat on a green sward with thee on 
my knee. 


And when the fierce tempest’s shrill 
whistlings grew louder, 
And thy bosom began to be fill‘d with 
alarms ; 
Than the gem-cover‘d monarch thy 
George was prouder, 
To see thee forget all thy fears in his 


| arms. 


| Thus, Nancy, thro’ life will I ever pro- 

| tect thee, 

| Thro’ euch varying scene { still con- 
stant will be ; 

Shouid sorrow assail thee, or friendship 
neglect thee, 











Thou still shalt be we'com’d, my Nan- 
cy, by me. 
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Oa SUICIDE. 


WHEN fate in angry mood has frown’d 
And gather’d all her storms around, 
The sturdy Romans cry, 
The great, who‘d be releas'd from pain» 
Fall on his sword, or opes a vein, 
And bravely dares to die. 


But know ; beneath life's heavy load, 
Jn sharp afRiiction‘s thorny road, 
‘Midst thousand ills that grieve, 
Where dangers threaten, cares infest, 
W here friends forsake, and foes molest, 
*Tis braver far to live. 
EE 2 22S) ee —— 
A REFLECTION AT SEA. 
By Thomas Moore. 


See how beneath the moons-beam’s 
smite, 
Yon little billow heaves its breast ; 
And foams and sparkies for a while, 
And murmuring, then subsides to 
rest. 


‘Thus man, the sport of bliss and care, 
Rises on Time's eventful sea ; 

And, having swell’d a moment there, 
Thus melts into Eternity ! 


———D 2° a 
For the Lady's Miscellany, 


THE SMILE. 


4s sun-beams of morning, with radiance 
benign, 
Cheer the vallies and fields, and forest- 
crown’d hills : 
And gladness diffuse as still brighter 
they shine, 
Exhaling the dew-drops that evening 
distills. 


So my dear friends, sweet smiles drive 
sorrow away. 
Enliven my heart,and dispel ev’ry fear, 
Felicity daris in my bosom a ray, 
And pleasures, pure pleasures. in 
Beauty appear. 


MUSICAL ACADEMY. 


FOR teaching various kinds of 
Musical, Wind and String Instru- 
ments, in a short, true, and com- 
prehensive manner as will be most 
advantageous to those who learn as 
above specified, and render them- 
selves capable of enjoying the 
pleasure of this art, on moderate 
terms, by 


JAMES H. HOFFMAN 
No 51, Anthony-Street. 


w= Axso, Military Bands, may, 
upon application as above,be taught 
correctly, end receive the true 
method for any instrument to com- 
plete the same. Oct 13 
EE | SS 
Free and Easy. 
Sir, 

The favor of yonr company is 
requested at Richard Ford‘s Large 
Room, No. 12, Rosevelt Street, to 
attend a Convivial Society, om 


Monday Evening next. 
Mr. 


In the Chair. 











WANT Ei ; 

Immediately, an accomplished Tay- 

loress. Enquire at No. 212 Greenwich 
Streets 


N. B. Wanted Two female apprentices 
to the above business.— Enquire as abowe 


. 
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